
Perkles Vnnceof'Vytt, 

Since bee’s fo.gscat,can make bis will his a<5le, 

W ill thinkc me fpiaking, though I fwcarc to Hlencc,^ 
Not booies it mec to fay I honour, 

IfhcfufpciSHmajf difhonourhim. . /* 

And what may make himblulhinbifir'g knowncj. 
With boftilc forces hee’i orefpread the land. 

And with the flint of wane will lookc (b huge. 
Amazement fliall diitie courage from the ftatc ; 
Ourmenbee vanquiflitjCrc they dorclrrtj. 

And fabitfts puni flu that neuer thought offeucc,. 
Wbiehcarc of them, no^pity of my felfc, ■ ’’ = ■ 

Who once no more but as the loppes of treeS, 

Which fence the rootc:S they by,anci defend theiHj 
Make both my body pine, and my foule langmfh. 

And punnifh that befo;c that he would punifh. 
l.Aord loy andall comfort in your faaed breft. 
Lord. And keepe your miniic till yc rcturne to vs. 

pcaccfiill and comfortabJe. 

Hen. Pcace,pcat e. and giiie experience tongue ! 

They do abufe the Ki0g that flatter him. 

For flattery is the Beilowes blowes vp fin^ ^ 
he thing the which is flasttered but a fparke, 

■To which chat (j'arke giiics heart and flrouget growing. 
Whereas rtproofe obrdiem and in order, ^ 

Fus Kings as tricy.arc mcn,for they may erre, 

■V^hcnS’gniorfooth litre doth proclaicne peace, 

Hfflittersyou, and makes warrevpoii your life. 

Prince pardon me , or flrike me if you pleafc. 

1 cannot be iiiucb lower then my kneci.. ^ 

Per. AUleaue vs elfc ; hue let your cares orc-looKe ; 
What fbipping aad what liding in our Haii^i, 

And then rcturne to vs : flelltcanns thou haft 
Moou d vs : what feefl thou m om lookes ? 

He//. An ang'^y brow dread Lord. 

Per, If there b • luch*a dart in Princes frow ncs, 
Mow 4uift thy tongue mouc anger to our face ? 
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Temles Trince ojTpe^ 

^ ffcll.How dares the planers lookr vp to heaucn^ 

From whence they bauc their nounfliment? 

/rr:Thou knoweft I hauc power to take thy life from Aec. 

Uci I hauegrouud the axe my lelfe, . 

Doyou butftrike the blow. 

Rifc.prci nee rife, fn dowre,thcu artno flatterer, 
I(haakeihceforit,and hcaiienfo;bid, ^ ^ 

1 baf Kings fhoiild let their cacts heart their faults hid 
Fk CouQcellor.aud (eruam for a Prince, 

wboby thy wifcdomc mikes a Pimcc thy feruant, ^ ^ 

what woiildft thou haueme do ? v-/- ' 

//c^.To beat;c with patience fuch griefes^ ' ^ 

As your felfe do lay vpon your fdfc, - 

Pcr.Tihou fpeakrft like a Phyfition, 

That mioifters a portion vnto me, ^ 

That thou wouldft tremble to rtcciuc the fcliC# . ^ 

Atteud me then ;I went ro Anuechy 
whctcas thou knowH(agaiiirt the face of dearh^ 

I fought the purchafe of a gloriouis beauty, 

From whencean jffut I might propigatc, 

Arc armes to Princcs,aml oring ioyes to Subic6ls: 

Her face was to rihine eye beyond ail wonder. 

The refl (harke in thine care ( as blackc as incefl;. 

Which by my knowIcdgefound,the fitifnll father, ^ 

Scci^ d not to ftrike,btic ii^oothe ^,But chon kuow^l this, 

Tis time to fea^e, yvlicn tyifanti (cernc le kiffe^ 
bub fc3Fc fb grew in me 1 hither fled 

Vmkr the houcring of a careful night. 

Who goon Protc6lor: and being here, 

Bechou^ht what w:a.s part, what might fucctcd* - 

i Knew him tyrannous, and tyrants fcarc ^ 

Mtcreafc notj but grow farter ijicn the ycares: ... 

And %uld he chinke ,as nodoiidc hedbtb, 

1 flioiiid open to the liftening ayre, 

How many worthy Princes bloudwcrc ibcd, ^ ^ 
okecpchis.bedof bUckuefl'e vnUid o, 

0 opthac doubt, hec 1 flil this Land with arnies, 
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